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out to sea. In the course of the day the wind headed us,
and we found from the lightness of a tea cargo that the
ship was very crank, laying along more than was pleasant.
In consequence of this a consultation was held by the
Captain and officers to determine whether it would be most
prudent to proceed on the voyage or return into port to
alter the stowage. One mate only (the fifth) was of opinion
the most prudent step would be to go back to Macao ; all
the rest thought otherwise, and that by moving some of the
water and striking the guns into the hold the ship would be
rendered sufficiently stiff to enable her to carry sail. Those
measures were immediately carried into effect, and with
every success that could be wished or expected. We ex-
perienced fine weather the whole run to the latitude of the
Cape of Good Hope, amusing ourselves by fishing, firing
at sharks, and all the usual pastimes practised on board
ship in order to beguile the time.

Off the Cape we had a smart adverse puff from the N.W.,
luckily only of twenty four hours5 duration. On the 20th of
February 1770 at day break we made the Island of St.
Helena, and at the same time a strange sail appeared upon
our starboard beam, standing also for the Island. At noon
we spoke her and found her to be our old companion, the
Hampshire. This was an extraordinary circumstance con-
sidering the difference of the two ships' voyages, she having
been to Bombay and Bengal, we to Madras and China. She
had several Bengal gentlemen on board, passengers, par-
ticularly the Company's Commander in Chief of the army,
General Richard Smith, a famous character in more ways
than one. At two in the afternoon we were weU in with
the land, which presents a most barren and wretched
appearance. Both ships then hove to, each sending in a
boat to announce the vessel's name and other particulars
respecting them. This is done to prevent surprize, and with-
out that preliminary step no ship is permitted to pass the
several batteries. Upon the return of the boats we made
sail, standing so close to a bluff point of the Island that I
could hwo thrown a stone on shore. Having passed this